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Then shalt thou weep,, entreat, complain
To Love, as I did once to thee;

When all thy tears shall be as vain
As mine were then,, for thou shalt be
Damn'd for thy false apostacy.                          15

SONG

PERSUASIONS TO ENJOY

IF the quick spirits in your eye

Now languish,, and anon must die;

If every sweet, and every grace

Must fly from that forsaken face:

Then,, Celia, let us reap our joys                      5

Ere Time such goodly fruit destroys.

Or if that golden fleece must grow

For ever free from aged snow;

If those bright suns must know no shade,

Nor your fresh beauties ever fade;                        10

Then fear not, Celia, to bestow

What, still being gather'd, still must grow.

Thus, either Time his sickle brings

In vain, or else in vain his wings.

A DEPOSITION FROM LOVE

I WAS foretold your rebel sex

Nor love nor pity knew;
And with what scorn you use to vex

Poor hearts that humbly sue.
Yet I belie v'd, to crown our pain,                          5

Could we the fortress win,
The happy lover sure should gain

A paradise within:

I thought Love's plagues, like dragons, sate
Only to fright us at the gate,                                10

But I did enter, and enjoy

What happy lovers prove;
For I could kiss, and sport, and toy,

And taste those sweets of love,